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nectar*   Let bitterness be mine, sweetness yours.   Go forth, my Song I  Give
measureless joy.1

Though the general effect is weakened by the wealth of
metaphor, exuberance of imagination itself indicates dis-
tinct progress in a growing literature.

VII.

DarSanika The Mirror, is an ambitious work. It contains
about six thousand lines in the zulana chanda which in
Gujarata has been associated with  the  prabhatians of
Narsiiiha Mehta.   It consists of nine meditative poems on
different aspects of life, and are respectively headed (i) The
uncertainty of life, (ii) The dance of death,   (iii) The song
of life, (iv) The pang of evolution, (v) The fog of religiosity,
(vi) The chain of eternity, (vii) The unity of the Absolute,
(viii)  The duty of life, (ix)  The universal religion of
Love.   This work is on the same lines as  Kalikn;  each
section consists of a set of word-pictures or images.   But
here philosophic doubts rub shoulders with poetic at-
temps to read the inner meaning of  things;   rhythmic
meditation, often, becomes combative arguments in rhyme
expressed through laboured metaphors.   We stand lost iu~
admiration at the craftsman's efforts to raise a structure1
out of numerous images, many of which possess beauty of
language and conception.   But inconsistent attitudes in
different sections of the poems blur the vision of life which
the poet attempts to present.

Few Gujar^tl poets have achieved the simple grace of
the lines :

To-day, the veil has fallen; and the flood of light is in the sky.   My soul
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